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De time J paſt away with much delight 

*Pona!t pꝛintes, pers, x atanpa worthy Rt. 
J w2ni ght ſuch wonders by mymegick bill 
That ali the world may talk of Fauſtus till. 


Cle Pe vil he tarried me up into the Sky, 
Mhert 3 did ſee how all the woꝛld did lye 

J vent akout the world in tige reps (pace; | . 
And then return d unto my ative place. 


F hat plcaſure J did wiſh to pleaſe my mind, 
Le did perfoꝛm as Fond and Stel did bind: 

he letrets of the ſtarg and platicts told, 

Ok earth and ſea, with onde: s mat; ikeld. 


Nen four and twentp pears was almoſt run, 


I thaught of el ti,ings that was paſt and done, 
dow £31 the Wevil would ceme 4 clatm his right 
And carzy me to cverlaſt ing night. > ; 


TT ew al tos ate J curlt mp Micke d Deed, 

Tc rh vc roof doth make myihezet te hlecd, 
SIN: gondzonts 7 mrurned wondꝛous ſole, 
R. enting me al things donc bello, e, 

J tuen did wich 30th zor and Von to day 


— 
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No ſonl and body down to Hell deſcend, 


Chen had mp time ne*r come to dated end, 


At laſt when J had but one hour to come, *: * 
turn'd my glaſs fo: my laſt hour to run, | 
And call y ta ieayned men to comfogt me, | 
But kaith was gone and nor coultcomfo:t me, 


By twelve a Clock my gl:\s wag almoſt out 
Pr gzieved conſcience then began to doubt, 
2 wilt, tie Students ſtap in chamber bp, 
But ag they la. d they heard ad eadf ul ery. 


Sten eſenily they came into the Walt, 
lr rees mp bꝛeins was taſt sgainſt the wal, 
Bott; arms and legs in pieces toꝛn they ſee, 

99; bodels gone is was an end of me, 


Pou Contvre!s and damned Uitet:es all, 
Example (3c by iny un-avpy fall: 

Ei ve no: rour Sulz and Bode unto Bell, 
Sce that the ſielliſt heir you da not fell. 


Bi, hope that Chriſt bis Kingdom voy map gain 
Alete von thei never ear (uct woztal pain: 

Fuzfake che Te vil and alk his crafiy weys, | 
Imbz ice true Faith that never moe decay g. 


